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peculiar—Soames could not take his eyes off it till, in the
first Entr'acte, its principle was revealed to him by the
conversation of two people sitting just behind.
" The point of the scenery here is that no one need look
at it, you see. They go farther than anything yet done."
" They've gone farther in Moscow."
" I believe not. Curfew went over there. He came
back raving about the way they speak their lines."
" Does he know Russian ? "
" No. You don't need to. It's the timbre. I think
he's doing pretty well here with that. You couldn't give
a play like this if you took the words in."
Soames, who had been trying to take the words in—it
was, indeed, what he had come for—squinted round at the
speakers. They were pale and young and went on with a
strange unconcern.
" Curfew's doing great work.    He's shaking them up."
u I see they've got Marjorie Ferrar as Olivia."
" Don't know why he keeps on an amateur like that."
" Box office, dear boy; she brings the smart people.
She's painful, I think."
" She did one good thing—the dumb girl in that Russian
play. But she can't speak for nuts ; you're following the
sense of her words all the time. She doesn't rhythmatise
you a little bit."
" She's got looks."
" M'yes."
At this moment the curtain went up again. Since
Marjorie Ferrar had not yet appeared, Soames was obliged
to keep awake ; indeed, whether because she couldn't"' speak
for nuts,' or merely from duty, he was always awake
while she was on the stage, and whenever she had any-
thing outrageous to say he noted it carefully ; otherwise
he passed an excellent afternoon, and went away much

